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	1. Discovery

**Yep. That rule about not posting two stories at once... Will not be obeyed. Boredom is dangerous. So dangerous.**

**So, for the ones who actually ship this, enjoy. For those who don't... -cough- GTFO -cough-.**

**I don't own How To Train A Dragon. If I did... well... bad things would happen o/o**

**So enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup stared, completely shocked and frozen by the sight before him. Toothless stood (yes, <em>stood<em>) in front of him, naked from head to toe. The bareness isn't what bothered Hiccup, though. It was the fact that his friend now had no wings, no tail, no ears. Nothing even a little dragon looking other than his eyes. He looked a hundred percent human. Hands, arms, feet, legs. Everything.

"You okay, bud?" Hiccup managed to whisper out. Toothless just simply looked at him and nodded. According to him, nothing was unusual. He took it in stride, as him he expected it to happen. "Did you happen to notice your... change?"

Toothless rolled his eyes and turned away from his rider. At least they were in Hiccup's room. If not, he feared the boy would have been embarrassed by the sudden nutity. It didn't seem to bother him very much where they were, though. Well, Hiccup only kept his eyes on Toothless' face, but the dragon couldn't blame him for that.

He walked over to the dresser and pulled out some of Hiccup's clothes. His rider was so tiny. He hoped they fit, and tried putting them on. For the most part, they did. They hugged him tightly, but it would be fine if it made Hiccup feel better.

"So, are we going to pretend like nothing happened?" Hiccup asked. Toothless looked over his shoulder to him. He was taking it well. Good. He hadn't wanted him to freak out. That would've ended badly, for both of them. As well as the village, probally.

Toothless shrugged to answer him, going to sit in a chair. With the way Hiccup's mind worked, he was sure he would have to stay there until Hiccup figured _something_ out. He'd never want to indanger Toothless, and that was one of the reasons Toothless loved the boy so much.

"Let's see what I have so far," Hiccup muttered. He clapped his hands together and looked to Toothless. He stared, waiting for the boy's hypothesis. "You, obviously, can turn into a human."

Toothless gave him a look and gestured to his body. That was a definte "duh". Body language was more useful that Toothless had thought in the past. With the way Hiccup understood him anyway, he'd doubt he'd use it much.

"But you can't talk." Toothless nodded at that. It was more or less true. He'd be able to speak eventually. He just wasn't used to human vocal chords yet. Once he adapted, he swore he'd explain everything to his rider properly.

"Can all dragons do this?" Toothless shifted, not knowing how to explain. He couldn't write the human language, unfortunely. His brother had once tried to teach him long ago, but he ignored it. That lesson would have come in handy right now.

To answer, Toothless shook his head. Hiccup was smart. If he asked the right answers, he'd be able to figure out everything. It was just a matter of what questions to ask.

"Only nightfuries?" A nod.

"Weird." No kiding.

"I've never heard anything like this before." Not surprising, since before Hiccup, no one had dared get close to any dragon. Let alone a nightfury.

"Can I touch you?" Hiccup asked. Toothless coughed and stared at him, to find that the boy was studying him closely. Curious humans were always the most troublesome. His father had always told him that. Why had he never listened?

When Hiccup moved closer to Toothless, the dragon quickly stood and put a hand out to stop him. Touching was _not_ a good idea right now. Toothless had been in love with Hiccup for some time, and if he touched him now, he would not be able to hold back. When he was a dragon, it was fine, since he couldn't really do anything to the boy. Right now, though... Extremely ill avised.

Hiccup stopped and seemed to pout. His best friend had just shown him the most interesting thing he'd ever seen, and refused to let him investigate. Toothless was being such a bully!

"Why don't you have scales?" he asked instead of complaining. Toothless appreciated it, since he knew how badly Hiccup wanted to examine him. "I would expect scales. Did you just, like, shed them?"

Toothless cleared his throat again. Ugh. Why couldn't he just speak? It would be so much easier. But nope. Changing shape happened slowly.

Toothless had picked a form closest to Hiccup's, since he was the source of his affection at the moment. It could've been any form, really. A bird. A moose. A scaled human hybrid. But he wanted Hiccup to feel comfortable, so he chose something he thought was close to the boy's own form.

"Toothless."

He looked up. Hiccup wore a frustrated expression. Oh, Toothless hated that look. It normally meant he was about to get into trouble, or he would have to save Hiccup from danger. How odd that neither of them seemed to be the case at the moment.

"Why have you kept this from me?" the boy asked. His expression of frustration slowly changed to one of hurt. He turned away from his dragon slightly, looking towards the wall.

Uh-oh.

Toothless would have to find a way to explain. And fast. Him and Hiccup were meant to be the perfect pair, nothing able to come between them. If this continued, it would end up in a fight. Fights between the two always left the entire village agrivated, since they depended on the two greatly.

He thought it was unfair that they expected so much from Hiccup. Expecially since before he defeated the big dragon, he was invisible and unwanted. He had only been accepted after doing something big and showy. Toothless thought they should've loved Hiccup simply for being Hiccup, not because he was the hero.

Toothless breathed in deep. Attempting so early may end up hurting him, but he didn't want to see Hiccup sad. The boy had saved him. In so many ways. And Hiccup constantly told Toothless that he did the same. They couldn't live without each other anymore. They were a package. A fight shouldn't break their bond.

"I didn't, " Toothless managed to force out. His voice was raspy, since it was new and unused. It hurt his throat, too, but he ignored that. The only thing important now was Hiccup.

"I thought you couldn't talk," Hiccup mumbled. At least he was looking at his dragon now. Toothless didn't like when he turned his eyes away.

"It hurts a little," he admitted. If he didn't tell Hiccup now, when the boy found out which he would , he'd be mad. Hiccup cared more about other's than himself normally, so if he found out Toothless had lied on his account, Toothless wouldn't make it out without a long lecture.

"Then don't talk," Hiccup said. He smiled and moved a little closer than Toothless would have liked. All he did was stare at Toothless for a moment, then moved away. "I don't want you to injure yourself. You can explain later. I trust you. I'll wait."

_That_ was the kindness Toothless had fallen for. Even when Hiccup was shuned from his people, from his own father, he could still be kind. The dragon, long as he had lived, had never seen someone able to do so. Normally when shown scorn, one could only respond with scorn.

Hiccup was just so accepting, so open minded. He was the most fearless human Toothless had ever known. It was another dangerous characteristic Toothless had been warned about, but Hiccup didn't use it to hurt others. He used it to show others that dragons and humans could live in peace.

"Idiot." Toothless stood up and wrapped his arms around Hiccup. He was a good head and a half taller than his rider, and had to bend down a bit to be able to hug him. Still, the feel of Hiccup was even more comforting now than ever.

"T-Toothless?" Hiccup questioned in surprise. Hadn't Toothless just told him that he shouldn't touch him? He was going against his own words!

"Hm?"

"...You're still _my_ Toothless, right?" Hiccup hadn't known if he should ask. If his dragon's personality changed simply from now being human, he didn't want it to come as a shock. What if he was suddenly violent, though?

Toothless was just extremely happy Hiccup had called him his. He belonged to Hiccup. Just as Hiccup belonged to him. It had been so since the boy abandoned his fear and confronted Toothless. From the time the dragon allowed Hiccup to touch him, their paths lied within the other's.

"Yes, Hiccup," the dragon laughed. He kissed his forehead before letting go and backing off. "I am the same Toothless that's always been by your side."

Hiccup's face lit up in joy as all his worry was cast off. If it was truely his Toothless, then there was nothing to be catious about. He was safer right there, by his dragon, than anywhere else in the entire village. He knew Toothless would never harm him, and never let anyone else harm him.

"I have so many things to ask you!"

"I'm sure," Toothless replied. He had known that already. Hiccup had a very curious mind. It was the only reason they were able to become friends. "I'll answer all the questions I can. Shall we start from the beginning?"

Hiccup bit his lip and shied away a little, looking down at the floor. "Why didn't you kill me?"

"Excuse me?"

"That time, when we first met," he said in a whisper. "I hurt you, yet you left me alive."

"You also freed me," Toothless reminded. When Hiccup gave him an agrivated look, he sighed. No use in arguing with someone so stubborn. "I don't really even know."

"So there was a fifty-fifty chance I could've died?"

Toothless hesitated. It was his turn to look away. "It was probally more than a fifty chance. It's dragon instinct to kill vikings. I mean, it was. You changed that."

"I wasn't alone."

Toothless laughed. Hiccup shouldn't be so modest, but it was another trait the dragon found attracting. "No, I suppose not."

"I guess I'm lucky, then," Hiccup sighed. "I could've been dragon food."

"I would _never_ eat you, Hiccup," Toothless said. "You'd give me indigestion."

"Geez, thanks. I so feel the love."

Toothless made a "hmph" sound and moved over to Hiccup's bed to lay down. Any other questions would be asked where he didn't have to look at his rider. With whatever Hiccup thought of, he was sure he was in for a long few hours. And he knew some questions would be awkward, so it would be best they weren't near one another.

"Are there any other night furries, Toothless?" Hiccup asked. His voice sounded sad, and Toothless was tempted to hug him again. He faught the erge and stayed where he was, thinking.

"I'm not sure," he answered. "I haven't seen any in a very, very long time. I ran away from my home, and ended up here. I hope I'm not the last. We're not easy targets, you know. Other dragons are scared of us, and you're the only human who has ever caught one. I'm sure there's others. Somewhere."

"Would you like to find them?"

Toothless smiled. Was Hiccup worried he might leave him one day? No chance of that. He'd be there until the day one of them breathed there last breath. Sadly, Toothless was pretty sure it would be Hiccup. He'd curse that day, too. But he knew human lives were weak, short, and fragile.

"You know I would," he replied. "I regret leaving. I was young and foolish. I now know you should never run from your fears, thanks to you."

"We could find them," Hiccup offered. "I could arrange for us and the others to look. Then we could go, just you and me. I would love to meet your family."

"Thanks, but no," Toothless told him. "I'll look them up some day. For now, I'm happy here."

"Then, Toothless, do you blame me?"

Toothless didn't have to ask what Hiccup meant. He knew it was a fear in the boy's heart. He caught him looking at his tail sometimes with such regret and sorrow. He blamed himself, and Toothless knew he never planned to forgive himself, even if Toothless did.

"No," Toothless answered. "I would have never met you had I not hurt my tail, Hiccup. And I am so, so glad I met you. I would gladly give up my wings, my legs, my tail, anything, if I had to."

Hiccup moved over to him Toothless and sat at his side. He grabbed Toothless' hand and squeezed it. He seemed to be at a lose for words. Toothless was glad he was able to say that. He wanted Hiccup to know. Hiccup had done so much for him, and yet he regreted what brought them closer together?

Toothless loved the times him and Hiccup were alone, flying through the air. It was the happiest Toothless had ever been. In those times, he and Hiccup were one. They moved together and soar far higher than the others ever could.

"I'm glad," Hiccup whispered. Toothless saw that Hiccup was close to tears. Tears of happiness, but still tears. He reached up and once again held Hiccup close.

"I did at the beginning," Toothless admitted. "I hated you, because I couldn't fly anymore. But then you did something no other human had ever done for a dragon. You tried to right your wrong. A wrong against a dragon. No other human would ever do that. They'd left me for dead."

"It was only right," Hiccup said. "It had been my fault, after all. I'm sure others would've done the same."

"No, Hiccup," the dragon said. "They wouldn't have."

"So being different from the others is what allowed me to become friends with you?" he asked.

"It's probally also the reason I left you alive," Toothless answered with a nod. "I sensed something different about you. It was clear. You were hesitate, you were weak, you were small."

"Hey!" Hiccup objected at the insults.

"And you were kind," he finished.

Hiccup blushed in embarrassment. He tried to move away, but Toothless had him in a tight hug. He didn't really mind, though. The dragon was warm, and gentle. It was nice, and made him feel safe.

"So," he said to change the subject, "how long will you be human?"

"I'll be able to switch from dragon to human for the rest of my life," Toothless answered. He knew Hiccup felt awkward and was trying to escape with using words, so he would allow it. This once. "It's an ability nightfuries gain in their eight hundredth year."

Hiccup weasled out of Toothless' hold to look at him in shock. "You're eight hundred?"

"Is that a shock?"

"I guess it shouldn't be," the boy said. "Dragons are different from humans, after all."

"Very different," Toothless agreed.

"That just means I get to study you for the rest of my life," Hiccup said with a grin.

"Study?" Toothless asked. He grew slightly worried after hearing those words. When Hiccup got into something, sometimes he took it overboard. Incrediably overboard.

"Yep!" he announced happily. "I'm going to learn _everything_ about nightfuries."


	2. A Trip

**This chapter is just a tiny bit short. Sorry. I just think it suited the situation.**

**Anyway, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup stopped, breathing heavily. He'd been running around the village for the last hour, trying to find his dragon. Toothless had taken off as fast as his human legs would carry him, and Hiccup hadn't seen him since.<p>

"What's wrong, Hiccup?" Astrid asked. She watched him run for a while now, wondering what he was doing.

"Toothless... gone... where," he gasped.

"Um, one more time?" she requested.

"Toothless is gone," he repeated, "and I don't know where he went."

"He ran away from you?" she asked. It was very unusual. Toothless was normally glued to Hiccup's side. He was just a little bit overprotective like that. "Did you say something?"

"No!" Hiccup defended himself. Then he paused. "I don't know. Maybe?"

"Well, which is it?" she asked. "He wouldn't run off for nothing."

"Something happened," Hiccup admitted. He didn't want to reveal too much, not even to Astrid. He didn't know anything about this new ability, and didn't want anyone to get in his way. Or worse, they could take Toothless away to question him or something. Though, that chance was slim. Everyone knew how much the dragon meant to him.

"And?"

"And I may have said something that scared him," he finished.

"Toothless, get scared?" Astrid questioned. "I've never seen him afraid of anything."

Hiccup thought back to when he first met Toothless, and the time everyone had captured him. It had broken his heart to be so helpless and watch. He never wanted it to happen again.

"I have," he said.

Astrid nodded, knowing exactly what he was thinking of. "Want me and Stormfly to help?"

"No," Hiccup answered. "It's something I have to do by myself."

"Okay then," she said. She punched his arm lightly for encouragement. "You know where to find me if you decide otherwise."

"Yeah. Thanks."

He left her, and went to go find out where Toothless could be. The only other place that was likely was the cove, or the sky. That, or Toothless had abandoned the island.

"Don't be an idiot," Hiccup told himself. Toothless wouldn't leave him. Not after all they'd been through. They were inseperable, right?

To Hiccup's relief, Toothless _was _in the cove. It had become their base. A plac for only them. Well, occasionaly Astrid, but mainly just for them. Of course that was where he'd be.

Toothless _had_ reverted back to his dragon form, but at least he was still there. When Hiccup approached, he could see the dragon wasn't upset. His eyes were as still and warming as every.

"I'm sorry," he said quickly.

Toothless nodded, and let Hiccup join him on the rock he was sitting on. They had a perfect view of the sky from there, and both of them got lost in it. No one spoke another word. They never had to.

As the sun was going down, Toothless nudged Hiccup. It would be bad if they were out when it got too dark. Hiccup wouldn't be able to see, and Toothless would be forced to be the guide. Which was fine, but he also liked Hiccup in charge.

"I thought you might have left," Hiccup admitted when they were home. He took of his shoes and sat on his bed, figeting quietly.

"How could I ever do that?" Toothless demanded. He hadn't planned on turning back into a human until Hiccup's curiousity died down a little, but he also hadn't expected Hiccup to say such a think! It was ridiculous. He'd never do it, even if his life was on the line.

"I don't know," Hiccup groaned. He stood up and grabbed his blanket, wrapping it around Toothless to keep everything hidden. "I was worried."

"I'd never leave you, Hiccup," the dragon told him. "You got that? _Never_."

"Yeah," he replied. "I know. Thanks."

"You're such a silly boy sometimes," Toothless told him. He sat on the bed beside his rider and looked to the floor. "My place is here. Haven't I already said that?"

"I don't know what I'd ever do if you left," Hiccup sighed. He'd loose some of his courage. Toothless was the second side to Hiccup's coin. One couldn't exist without the other.

"Good thing you'll never have to," Toothless said. "I can't see how you came up with such a conclusion. Where would I go?"

"Somewhere far away?"

Toothless laughed and layed on the bed, pulling Hiccup down with him. Not even a few hours ago, he was terrfied to even touch the boy. Yet, somehow, it just felt so natural. Surely it wouldn't hurt, just for a little while.

"Silly boy," he repeated. "I'm right here. And I'm not going anywhere. So shut up and go to sleep."

"But..."

"No," Toothless said. "Close your eyes. Now. No more thinking."

Hiccup nodded, obeying. He closed his eyes and nuzzled into Toothless. The dragon felt his heartbeat quicken a little, but forced himself to be calm... But Hiccup was so adorable. Expecially while sleeping.

"Goodnight," Hiccup muttered.

"Goodnight," Toothless answered. He dared a kiss on the forehead, and was relieved when Hiccup didn't protest it. In fact, his rider even smiled. Of course, it only fueled Toothless's own.

Fishsticks, anyone?

When Hiccup awoke, Toothless was no where near him. He began to panic, but remembered Toothless reasuring him many times that the dragon didn't attend to go anywhere. Hiccup knew he was around somewhere, but it was still uneasy not to know where.

"You look like a scared child," Toothless teased. He stood at the door, once again clothed in Hiccup's clothes. In his hand was a stick with two smoked fish on the end.

"I didn't know where you were," Hiccup replied.

Toothless rolled his eyes and handed the stick to Hiccup after sliding one fish off. He bit into it, ignoring the bones as he did when he was a dragon. After all, only his exterior had changed. His insides were still the same... maybe a little smaller, though.

"I'm here," he said after he was done eating. "And you're there. Any questions?"

"Don't tease me, Toothless," Hiccup scolded. "I get nervous without you by my side."

Toothless was pleased by the news, but also a little disappointed. It was nice that the boy relied on him to the point of that, and he liked the way Hiccup was always by his side. Yet, he wished Hiccup would blush when they touched. He wanted Hiccup _aware_ of him.

"As do I," he replied. "I just thought it would be nice for me to feed you, for once. After all, you cook for me all the time."

"It's not really cooking," Hiccup laughed. "All I do is gather a basket of fish."

Toothless shrugged. Food was food. "Still."

Hiccup smiled and began to eat. He ate it slower than Toothless had, being human and all. Once he was finished, he wiped his hands on his pants and got out of bed.

"We should go tell Astrid that I found you," he said. "She's probally worried."

"And here I was planning to do something today," Toothless sighed. Why did Hiccup always have to think about Astrid? She was just a girl. And nowhere near as cute as Hiccup was.

"Like what?" Hiccup asked, interested. Normally, it was always him planning. But, now that Toothless was human, they could do even more things than before.

"No, no," Toothless said. "We need to go see Astrid, after all."

"Toothless," Hiccup whined.

"Yes?"

"Like what?" he repeated.

"Hmmm," Toothless mused. "I wonder."

"Toothless."

"Yes?"

"_Please_ tell me?"

Toothless smiled. Hiccup was giving his best pouty face, looking adorable and innocent. One day, he'd make Hiccup beg for something else. For now, this would do.

"How would you like to take a trip?"


	3. Kiss Me

**This mayyyyyyy have been just a little thrown together. But I still think it's cute. **

* * *

><p>Hiccup had asked many times where they were going, but Toothless was already in dragon form and couldn't ask. He had a feeling that Toothless wouldn't answer him even if he could. Here lately, the dragon had made a sport out of teasing Hiccup.<p>

So, the destination was a surprise. Hiccup decided to just fly with Toothless, like they normally did. Eventually, he actually forgot that they had a destination at all. He'd been caught up in the moment, feeling the wind cicle around him.

Hiccup only remembered about the trip when Toothless took them down to land. He looked around quickly, trying to see where they were. He was stumped. He'd never been there, where ever they were. He had been everywhere on their island, though. Well, almost. Still, he _knew_ they were somewhere unknown.

He slide off Toothless's back and stared at the scenery. From where he was, he could only see sky and ocean. It looked beautiful. When he turned around, he could see moutains and caves. But it was misty and dark. Hiccup was surprised that one side of the island could look so peaceful and clear, and the other to be dark and dangerous.

"Where are we?" Hiccup asked Toothless. The dragon looked at him for a moment, smiling. Was he actually pleased that Hiccup was scared?

Toothless turned into his human form, and Hiccup immediantly opened his bag to look for the clothes he'd brought for his friend. Once Toothless was dressed, he held out his hand to Hiccup.

"Where are we?" Hiccup repeated. Toothless rolled his eyes.

"It's safe, Hiccup," he promised. "I'd never let anything happen to you."

"It doesn't _look _safe," Hiccup argued.

Toothless sighed and grabbed his rider's hand. Hiccup went along with it, sticking close to him as Toothless guided them through the mist. Hiccup was careful where he stepped, but Toothless also payed attention to it. The dragon constantly pulled him away from stumps, and pointed out brairs and logs.

Hiccup was getting tired of walking when Toothless finally stopped. Hiccup still couldn't see, so he also stopped. He stared through the mist, but couldn't see what had made Toothless halt. He wasn't worried, though. What could actually go against a dragon and win?

"What's wrong?" Hiccup asked.

"Nothing," Toothless told him. "Just that the plants have grown since I've last been here. Give me a moment."

"Are we lost?"

"No," Toothless laughed. "I know this island as well as I know Berk. It's where I lived before I met you."

"This is your island?"

"It doesn't _belong _to me," Toothless said. "I just happen to have been the only creature here. Sometimes birds and other dragons land here, but they pass on shortly."

"Well, if it's been abandoned since we met," Hiccup said, "then something else could live here now."

"True enough," Toothless said. "But I doubt it."

"Just pointing out possiblities."

"Yes, thank you," the dragon sighed. He turned, dragging Hiccup with him. "I would appreciate any other comments to be left unsaid, though. I would hate to lead you into quicksand or something."

"That makes me feel so much better," Hiccup huffed.

"Shush."

Hiccup did as he was told. He said nothing, just holding onto Toothless and following him through the unseen. Toothless almost regreted making Hiccup be quiet, but he really did need to concentrate. He hadn't been there in some time and didn't know how things had changed.

Toothless smiled as he spotted a framilar cave carved into the side of one of the moutains. He looked to Hiccup, who was staring at the ground in case something decided to jump out and trip him.

"Hiccup," he said. The boy looked up to him. "I'm going to let go of your hand. Don't move, and don't panic."

"Why?" Hiccup questioned. Worry laced his voice, but he didn't move or look around. "Is something out there?"

"No," Toothless told him. "It's safe. I'm just going to return to my dragon form. I'll still be right here. We just need to fly for a moment."

"Oh," Hiccup sighed. "Why didn't you just say so?"

Toothless smiled and let go of Hiccup's hand. The rider stayed still, looking to the ground. As soon as Toothless was back in his dragon form, he nuzzled into Hiccup's arm.

"Ready?" Hiccup asked. He felt over Toothless's scales until his hand brushed accross the sadle. Then he climbed on and let Toothless do the rest.

The dragon took off, sending a cold chill down Hiccup's spine. He'd ask Toothless to make a fire when they got to... where ever. Until then, he would have to make due by pressing himself as close to Toothless as possible.

_It's just because of the cold_, Toothless chanted inside his head when he felt Hiccup move closer. _Only because of the cold. Don't think. Just fly. Don't think about it... Dammit._

Toothless landed qucikly, for the sake of his sanity. As soon as Hiccup slide off his back, he sighed in relief. Then he turned into his human form to gather firewood and, while he was at it, avoid Hiccup.

Once a fire was going, and Toothless was dressed, Hiccup explored the cave with interest. It was bare for the most part. But there were some claw marks and ash at some places. Hiccup tried to imagine what had happened, but felt his imagination went a little far fetched.

"So this is your home," he whispered.

"No," Toothless corrected. "Berk is my home. This is just were I used to live."

"Right," Hiccup said. "You're home is with me."

"Exactly," Toothless agreed with a grin. In such a short time, Hiccup had adapted quickly. Even to the point of knowing how the dragon thought. It was impressive, to say the least. Toothless had never had anyone understand him. Not even his own family. Let alone a human.

Hiccup returned to the fire and sat down next to Toothless. Both of them stared into the fire for a while in silence. Hiccup was still amazed at the fact Toothless had trusted him enough to show him _his _home. _His_ island. Then again, he also trusted the dragon more than anyone else.

"It's beautiful," he muttered. He hadn't meant to say it out loud, but the words had just slipped out. He glanced at Toothless, but the dragon was just smiling at him. "I mean... um..."

"It is," Toothless agreed. "You should see it when it's actually clear. When the fog lifts during the summer, the trees shine like gems and the sea sparkles like crystals."

Hiccup nodded, picturing it. He would have to get Toothless to bring him back in the summer. He was extremely curious as to what it looked like. He couldn't see anything with the mist. But, knowing Toothless, he was already planning a return.

Hiccup smiled to himself, then shivered. He moved a little closer to Toothless to keep warm, but the dragon moved away quickly. Shocked, Hiccup moved again. So did Toothless. Once more. And again.

Hiccup looked up to Toothless, about to ask what the dragon's deal was, when he noticed he was blushing. His head was turned away from Hiccup, but he could clearly see a blush across Toothless's face.

"Are you sick?" Hiccup asked. It was the first thing he thought of. Maybe the cold was to sensitive on his new skin. But when Toothless shook his head, Hiccup furrowe his brow.

"It's nothing," Toothless coughed.

Of course, Hiccup wasn't an idiot. He knew when something was up. And when something was up, it normally didn't take long until he was in the center of it. Trouble followed him, it seemed.

It didn't take Hiccup long to come to another theory. To test it, he reached for his dragon's hand. Toothless was hesitate to snatch it away, but ended up doing so anyway. His blush had spread.

_Oh my gods_, Hiccup thought. _This... what?!_

Hiccup studied Toothless's face for a moment, but the dragon continued to stare into the fire. He was doing his best not to look at Hiccup. The boy didn't realize what he was doing. Or, if he did, he didn't realize how dangerous it was. If he looked at the young viking, there would be no way he could keep control.

"Toothless," Hiccup whispered. Toothless, against his better judgement, looked to him. Hiccup was on his knees, looking down on Toothless. The dragon swallowed at how close his rider was. "Kiss me."

"What?" Toothless questioned.

"Kiss me."

"Why... what... I don't... _What_?"

"You don't want to?" Hiccup asked. His face instantly fell. Toothless was amazed. He hadn't seen Hiccup that pouty in a while. Not since he'd found a lynix (This is an animal, right? One that lives in cold weather? I hope so.) kitten.

"I didn't... say that," Toothless answered.

"Then kiss me," he repeated. When Toothless still didn't react, he moved a little closer. "Please?"

_You'll regret this_, Toothless whined in his head. _You could walk away. Leave Hiccup here._

But he couldn't.

Toothless reached up and placed a hand on the back of Hiccup's head. Then, slowly, he brought Hiccup down to his lips. He was surprised how quickly his rider reacted. Hiccup immediantly wrapped his arms around Toothless's neck to deepen it. He pressed there bodies together as much as he could. Which, from that position, wasn't much.

Toothless pulled away to stare at Hiccup. "Where did this come from?"

But all Hiccup did was smile. "You have no idea how long I've waited to do that."

"You knew that I was...?

"Astrid pointed it out," Hiccup told him. "I payed attention after that."

Toothless frowned. "Love isn't something to play with."

"I'm not playing with it," Hiccup replied. "I really do love you, Toothless. It just took me a while to realize it."

"When did you?"

"About three weeks after you saved me and we freed the dragons," Hiccup admitted. "But... since you were a dragon... I tried to focus on Astrid..."

"I noticed," the dragon growled.

"No more of that, though," Hiccup told him. "Not now."

"I don't have to watch you flirt with her ever again?"

"Nope," Hiccup laughed. "She may have to watch us, though."

"Is it sad that I want to go rub it in her face?" he asked.

Hiccup looked at his face. In his eyes was pure happiness. A happiness that Hiccup never, ever intended to steal away. Now that he could touch Toothless, everything would have to change. Again.

"Maybe I should just become the chief already..."


	4. She Knows

**Hey, everyone! Here's the newest chapter ^.^**

* * *

><p>Toothless shifted, careful not to wake the boy sleeping on his chest. The fire was going out and he needed to light it back up so that Hiccup wouldn't freeze. There was only so much Toothless's body heat could do, after all. He would keep Hiccup alive, but not comfortable.<p>

However, as careful as he tried to be, Hiccup started to stir. Toothless froze immediantly, eyes fixed on the boy's face. Hiccup opened his eyes, blinking them a few times. He was clearly not even half awake. Toothless smiled. It was extremely adorable.

"Go back to sleep," he whispered. "I'm just fixing the fire."

Hiccup nodded, curling into a ball. Toothless watched him for a moment more, making sure that he was really asleep. Then he blew fire onto the dying flames to spark life into it once more. The fire crackled at the new heat, but then became steady.

Toothless looked down to the boy. It was a shame he had to wake up and move. Now Toothless didn't have the heart to wake him up once again just so he could return to his spot. Hiccup needed sleep, with as much as his mind worked during the day.

So, Toothless moved over to the wall, feeling the heat of the fire as it was reflected by the cave. He settled as comfotable as he could (but he couldn't complain; he'd slept in much worse conditions before) and closed his eyes to wait for morning.

Out of Fishticks, sorry

Toothless woke up when the sun was already up. He smiled as he noticed a bundle in his lap. Apparently, Hiccup had woke up and found Toothless moved and decided to move also. He wondered when it happened, since he was awake most of the night.

Toothless ran his hand through Hiccup's hair to gently wake the boy. Hiccup leaned into his hand uncounciously, making Toothless blush. How cute was _that_?

"It's time to wake up, Hiccup," Toothless said. He looked out towards the mouth of the cave. Yeah, it was even past time for breakfast. "We've stayed too long. Your father will worry."

Hiccup groaned and sat up. That did the trick. Last time they'd stayed out without informing anyone, Toothless had to sleep outside for three nights and Hiccup couldn't ride him for at least a week. They'd learned the lesson quickly, as that had been equal to torture.

"What time is it?" he muttered.

"Time to go home," Toothless chuckled. Hiccup glared at him, but it was weak due to him not fully awake. While he continued to wake up, Toothless worked on fixing the boy's bed head. The hair was sticking up in all directions, making Hiccup look ridiculous.

"Then let's go," Hiccup said. Toothless nodded, wiggling out from under the boy and standing up. Then he held out his hand to help Hiccup up.

"Give me a second," Toothless said. He started undressing, which made Hiccup blush and turn around quickly. Toothless chuckled. Odd how things could change so quickly.

When Toothless was in his dragon form, he made a noise and Hiccup turned back. He smiled at Toothless shyly, then climbed onto his back. Toothless began walking towards the mouth of the cave, then paused as they got to it.

Hiccup's breath was caught in his throat. Even with the mist, in the mornings, the island was beautiful. It was lit up with the orange of the sun, and the sky was bright with many colors. The view was absolutely one to treasure.

"Wow," he muttered. Toothless looked over his shoulder to the boy, delighted by the awestruck look on his face. That scene was the entire reason for the trip. He'd thought Hiccup would like it. "It's beautiful, Toothless."

Toothless nodded. They stared at the scene for at least ten minutes in silence, watching it as if that were the last time they'd ever see it. Toothless would love to come back to the island, but he didn't know if they ever would. After all, Hiccup was a very busy person with his whole "best at dragon training" thing.

Toothless took off into the sky when Hiccup said he was ready to go. As they flew, Hiccup told him of how he'd already come up with the perfect addition to the setting. He planned to add a nightfury flying in the sky.

Hiccup barely seemed to notice their landing, as he was plotting what he'd need to mix to get such colors as beautiful as those. Toothless had to growl at him to get his attention. Hiccup slide off Toothless's back, heading straight towards his house. He had to paint it now, before he forgot!

"I see you found Toothless," Astrid said. She was standing near the barn, having seen Toothless in the sky. Hiccup had been so panicky the day before. All that seemed to be gone now, though.

"Um, yeah," Hiccup said. "He was in the cove."

"I knew he wouldn't leave," Astrid said with a smile. It was just too unlikely. Toothless would never leave Hiccup all alone. Not after all they'd been through together.

"Yeah, thanks."

Astrid walked over to Toothless, eyeing him suspiously. "Why'd you run away, anyways?"

"I told you," Hiccup sighed. "I said some stuff."

"Aw," Astrid giggled, eyes still on Toothless. "Did the tiny, mean viking hurt your feelings?"

"Astrid, that's not really-"

But Astrid wasn't paying attention, as she was staring wide-eyed at the sudden, naked man before her. Hiccup groaned. Not even a _week _and the secret was out! Was Toothless so impulsive?

"He didn't hurt my feelings," Toothless corrected. "He, if anything, just worried me."

"So, you _were_ scared," Astrid teased. It hadn't taken her long to recover from shock. Astrid was just that way. Nothing really surprised her after everyone started accepting dragons.

"Not... exactly," Toothless coughed.

"Mhmm," she said. "Whatever you say." She looked his body up and down shamelessly, not even a hint of blush upon her face. "So what's up with the whole human thing?"

"Nightfury thing," Hiccup informed. Astrid turned to him quickly, a dangerous smirk on her face. It made Hiccup cringe. Her smirks were never really a good thing.

"You knew about this?" she asked.

He coughed. "Since the day before yesterday."

"How interesting," she mused.

"What's so interesting about it?" Toothless asked.

"Oh, nothing," she giggled. Her smirk grew, though she tried to hide it to the best of her ability. "I was just wondering where you two were last night. Stoick was looking for you."

"Oh, you know," Hiccup said. "Out... Around... Here and there."

"I'm sure," she said. She looked to Toothless, then to Hiccup. Her smirk changed into a happy smile as she turned a bolted off somewhere. Both watched her leave, a bit confused as to what just happened.

"Do you think she knows?" Toothless asked.

Hiccup looked at the place where Astrid had been standing. Looking to his dragon, he nodded. "She _defentally _knows."


	5. Stalker

**Good morning!... Afternoon... Evening? Ah, day! Good day!**

**Anyway, I'm surprised by all the reviews, as I was kinda making this simply for me. It makes me glad that you all like it.**

**Astrid scares me, btw. A lot. If I ever met her, I would run and hide behind Toothless. I think she's extremely sneaky.**

**On that note, that's sorta what I will be focusing on the next two chapters: Astrid's sneakiness.**

**So enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Astrid creeped along rocks as she followed Toothless and Hiccup. Seeing them enter the woods, she knew exactly where they were going. To their secret paradise that only they (and Astrid, though she never went without Hiccup's approval) knew of. They went there a lot, to get away from the world that was so different from the way they were.<p>

Astrid normally respected their bonding time. After all, they were the only ones who got one another. All dragons feared Toothless and all vikings thought Hiccup a troublemaker. A big reason they got along so well was because they knew what it was like to be alone. Astrid had no right to interupt that.

But, having earlier that week found out a very interesting secret, she had to follow.

She'd always known that Toothless loved Hiccup. It was easy to notice, if only you had an open mind. Toothless protected Hiccup like a treasure; like a lover. He was something precious that he didn't want to get dirty or harmed or broken. He was always looking at Hiccup with emotion in his eyes. Always with that same look of adoring. That was all clear to her.

When she'd told Hiccup, of course, the boy had called her ridiculous. Then she noticed a change. Hiccup had accepted it, and even more, had found the feelings within himself. Sometimes it was known that you only realized you loved someone when you learned they love it. Fear of rejection clouded the feelings and were only opened when accepted.

As expected, with the new ability, they were able to connect in a way they were able to before. They'd been the first viking and dragon to become friends, and now, the first, and perhaps last, viking and dragon to become lovers. Astrid just couldn't help but to be curious about it.

When she got to the cove, she was highly disappointed. All they were doing was cuddling. Hiccup was in between Toothless's legs with his back against the dragon's chest. He had his sketchpad open and was drawing something. Toothless himself looked perfectly content, leaned up against a rock with his arms around Hiccup's waist and his forehead resting on the boy's shoulder.

What sort of juicy secret was that? Yeah, sure, no human had ever done it with a dragon, but Astrid had expected something... more.

She sighed, ashamed of herself. Hiccup blushed like an idiot whenever she kissed him, so he wouldn't do something like that. And Toothless would never force anything on him. At least, not yet.

She watched them for some more time. She hadn't expected anything to really happen anymore, but she was curious as to was that all they did? Cuddle while drawing? She'd even be okay with some talking, so long as they did _something_. But all they did was sit there.

Finally, thank Odin, Toothless looked up and whispered something in Hiccup's ear. Astrid strained all she could to hear, but it was useless. Whatever had been said was too low to reach her ears. If she moved closer, maybe, but she didn't want to risk it.

However, she was able to tell what Toothless had said when Hiccup looked to her direction. She froze, but when he waved, she knew she was caught. She stood up and climbed down the cliff to join them.

"Hey, Astrid," Hiccup greeted. He didn't bother on moving, since Astrid had already seen what they were doing and would've probably peiced it together even if she hadn't.

"Hey," she said.

"You followed us," Toothless said acusingly. His voice wasn't harsh. After all, Hiccup was friends with Astrid and he wouldn't want to upset the boy. However, the tone was just enough to where Astrid caught the warning behind it. Apparently, the dragon did not like being followed.

"Yeah," she answered. "I thought you didn't see me."

"I did," he said. "I thought you would eventually leave, but I suppose you didn't."

"Nope."

"It's fine, Toothless," Hiccup looked back to tell him. He returned his attention to Astrid once Toothless huffed and looked the other way. "Would you like to sit down?"

"Ah, no thanks," Astrid said. "I've got something else to do, actually."

Hiccup and Toothless both looked to her with curiousity. "What, exactly?"

"Oh, you know... Stuff."

"Okay then, I guess," Hiccup said. "Have fun."

"I intend to," she replied as she turned and started for the ground level exit. A smirk spread on her face the more she thought about her new task.

_I've got a relationship to push foward._


	6. Deal

**Look! A new chapter.**

**Astrid _is _planning something, but who would be stupid enough to go behind Toothless' back when it comes to his beloved Hiccup? Certainly not her. So why not rope Toothless into the deal as well?**

**Of course, Toothless wouldn't do anything to hurt Hiccup. But then again, wouldn't you want to do anything to make your love feel open around you?That's the only reason Toothless agrees!**

* * *

><p>Toothless crossed his arms. Astrid had sneaked into their <em>house<em>, and demanded Toothless to follow her without waking Hiccup. He'd ignored her at first, but when she said she was trying to help him, he couldn't help but follow. What would he need help with, after all?

"You want me to _what_?" Toothless growled. Astrid looked catious, knowing that at any moment, Toothless could turn into a dragon and snap at her. He was clever enough to make an injury look like an accident too. And there was nothing Astrid could do but play along, unless she wanted to upset her best friend.

"I want you to dominate Hiccup," she repeated.

"I'll do no such thing!" he said.

"Hiccup wont tell you anything," Astrid told him. "He wont really expect you to do anything either. He's fine with no progress. Don't you realize that?"

"You don't know that," Toothless said. "He's never been in a relationship before. He might start asking for things. Expecting things."

"He never did it with me," she pointed out.

"But your realtionship wasn't real," he reminded. "It was a cover because he was scared about loving a different species."

Astrid coughed. Even though she hadn't been in love with Hiccup, the words came as a small blow. Yeah, she'd known the dating thing had just been because Hiccup didn't want anyone to notice his feelings. Still, she had enjoyed the time they spent together.

"It doesn't matter," Astrid said. "You know how he is. He's _scared _to ask."

Toothless shifted uncomfortable. That was true. Hiccup was always scared to speak his true ideas and feelings. He was afraid of being pushed away and rejected. To be shut out as if he didn't matter. He was afraid of going back to how it was before.

The village didn't understand what they'd done to him. If Hiccup wouldn't get upset, Toothless would've set the entire thing on fire. They had scarred him for life. He'd always have that fear in his heart now. It was a wound that no matter what medicine was put on it, would always itch in rememberance. They'd destoryed his courage.

Well, of course, not all of it. It took a lot of courage to face a dragon on barehanded, and Hiccup would always be first to volunteer for that. It took a lot of courage to lead an army of dragons to defeat their queen, and Hiccup had done that without batting an eye. He had more courage than a _viking _would ever have, no matter what.

Still, standing up to friends took more courage than standing up to an enemy. That was the part the vikings had destroyed. That part of his courage had been ripped and torn and shredded so much over the years, it would never be able to fully be put back together. No matter how much things changed.

"Yeah," Toothless sighed. "I know."

"I mean, of course, don't force him," Astrid said. "Me and you would go to war if you ever did that. He's my best friend and I will fight to the death for him."

Toothless breathed through his nose. "Ditto."

"All I want is for you to try and loosen him up," she told him. "That way, he wont be scared anymore. It'll just take a little more effort for you. See to what point he's okay with, and go from there."

"Aren't there some things you should ask him?" Toothless asked.

"Why?"

"Er... it would be less awkward."

Astrid gave a look to the dragon. "He trust you more than anyone on this island, Toothless. There's nothing he wouldn't answer if _you _asked him." She paused, wondering if she should point something out. "It took a lot for me to even get him to tell me why he didn't kill you."

"He's not like the rest of you," Toothless said. His eyes were set in a cold hatred. There were few vikings he could stand. It was a dragon thing, but more so, it was _you hurt Hiccup _thing.

"I know," Astrid told him. "I've always known. Everyone's always known. That's why... um... I mean..."

"I know what you mean," he growled. "That's why he was _abandoned_. Heartless savages."

"Words do hurt, you know," she pointed out.

"Good," he muttered. "At least I get to hurt you in one way."

"Love you too," she sighed. "Anyway, do we have a deal?"

Toothless eyed her outstretched hand. He'd only ever not hesitated about taking Hiccup's. Hiccup's touch was the only one he was okay with... but... the deal had benifiets for him too.

He reluctantly reached out and took her hand, shaking it. She grinned, just making Toothless's blood boil for a kill. If there was one viking he hated the most, it had to be her.

"We have a deal."


	7. Picnic

**Happy Thanksgiving!**

**Here's another chapter. And now Astrid and Toothless are allies. The world works in mysterous ways~**

* * *

><p>"No," Hiccup said.<p>

"Not even a little?" Toothless pouted.

"I said no," Hiccup repeated.

"Why not?"

"It'll be embarrassing," he whispered.

"How's it embarrassing?" Toothless asked him.

"It just is," Hiccup said.

"All I have to do is put it in," the dragon pressured. "What is embarrassing about it?"

"_All _of it," Hiccup told him.

"No one will see," Toothless said. "It'll be our secret."

"Why can't you take no for an answer?" Hiccup whined.

"Because I want to do it," Toothless answered simply.

"Well, _I _don't want you to," Hiccup argued.

"Just let me feed you the stupid grapes already!" Toothless shouted. He shoved one in Hiccup's mouth as he opened it to argue again. The boy chewed for a moment before glaring at Toothless, his face set in a pout.

"You're so stubborn," he said.

"Like you're one to talk," Toothless chuckled. He took another grape from the vine and waited until Hiccup obediantly opened his mouth once again. A light blush had grown on the young viking's face as Toothless continued feeding him.

"So, why'd you suddenly wanna have a picnic?" Hicccup asked.

"What?" Toothless questioned. "We can't go on a date?"

The blush on Hiccup's face suddenly darkened as he looked away from the dragon. Toothless pulled Hiccup into his lap, kissing him on the forehead. Hiccup settled against the framilar heat of Toothless's chest and closed his eyes. Toothless rest his chin on Hiccup's head, enjoying the feel of the boy in his arms.

Toothless had waited so long to hold Hiccup. So long to call Hiccup his. He thought it would never happen. He didn't think the young viking would ever love him back. But there they were, cuddled up together without a care in the world. It was like it had always been like that.

Even if they were together, Toothless never expected that Hiccup would be the first one to be open about his feelings. He'd always thought he'd be the first confess. Well, because he didn't even know about Hiccup's feelings. Still, the boy didn't seem like the type to be open about liking someone.

It had surprised Toothless when Hiccup had demanded him to his the young viking. He'd thought he was dreaming. But it actually happened. Hiccup had _asked _for something. Astrid may be wrong about him, after all. Maybe he just was willing to risk everything for Toothless.

The thought made Toothless burst with happiness and he brought Hiccup closer to him. When Hiccup groaned a little, Toothless leaned foward to see him asleep. He chuckled. What Hiccup didn't know was that Toothless knew about his heat being so calming to Hiccup. The boy had fallen asleep against him so often, Toothless just picked up on it.

"You let him fall asleep?" Astrid asked. She had been hidden in a tree a few yards away, but now dropped out of it and confronted Toothless. No doubt he'd known she was there the entire time, anyway.

"He can fall asleep if he wants to," Toothless huffed.

"You're too soft on him," Astrid huffed.

"I'm a dragon," Toothless reminded. "Not a viking. I'm not going to have a relationship with Hiccup like that."

"Hiccup's not a viking either," Astrid said. "Remember?"

Toothless nodded. Hiccup had claimed in front of everyone that he wasn't a viking when he went against the Nightmare. He never claimed it back and didn't plan to. He didn't want to be a part of what the vikings once were. How they killed so many dragons, who were only violent to survive.

"I remember," Toothless said. "Stoick used to always pressure him to claim it back, but Hiccup always replied 'why would I do that'. Isn't he amazing?"

"He is," Astrid agreed. "Really, he is. It takes a lot of strength to break away from what you've always been to follow your heart."

"Why'd you follow us?" Toothless asked.

"Wanted to see where you were going," she answered.

"Where'd you _think _we were going?" he asked.

Astrid shrugged. "You disappeared the other day with no trace. You weren't on the island at all. So I know you have a secret hide away."

"You wouldn't be able to follow me there," Toothless huffed. "Not even on Stormfly."

"Probably not," Astrid sighed. "You're pretty sneaky when you want to be. After all, to always escape vikings, you _have _to be sneaky."

"Well, you aren't the brightest humans I know," Toothless chuckled.

"No," Astrid said, "that would be Hiccup."

Toothless's eyes narrowed to her. "Do you love him?"

"What?" Astrid questioned. "No. Like a brother... a very, small, baby brother. I feel like if you turn around, he'll get into trouble."

"He _is _that type of person," he said.

"No kiding."

Toothless pulled Hiccup even closer to him, watching his face as he slept. It was a very relaxing thing to Toothless. It made him feel like there was no evil, even when it was standing only a few feet away. Hiccup just had a way of making everything alright, even when it was wrong.

"But you wont have to worry about that anymore," Toothless told her. "I'll watch over him from now on."


	8. Kidnapped

**A lot of you have been saying you want Toothless and Astrid to get along. I'm going ahead and telling you they will. And soon. But not without Hiccup's help and a _huge _fight.**

**Isn't drama so wonderful?**

* * *

><p>"Astrid," Hiccup said in a calm voice, "even I can only control Toothless a little when he's angry."<p>

"Then let his wrath fall," she replied. "I doubt he'd kill me, anyway."

"Astrid!"

"Oh, calm down," she sighed. "It's just a little test."

Hiccup gave her a look. _This _was just a little test? He was tied up with ropes, locked away in a cave that happened to be one of Astrid's old training spots. The only light was three candles. He'd been there for six hours, and had no idea where exactly he was.

Astrid had came and found him around lunchtime, while Toothless was eating. She had asked if he could help her with something, so he followed her. As soon as they got into the woods, Astrid ambushed him and tied him up. She placed a cloth around his eyes so he couldn't tell where they were going.

When she'd finally let him go, they were there. All she would say is that it was somewhere she used to train. He really had no idea if they were on the other side of Berk, or just outside the village. Where ever they were, Toothless would find them. And he'd be furious.

"Seriously, Astrid," Hiccup said, "let me go."

"Don't think so," Astrid replied.

Hiccup groaned and leaned back on the wall of the cave. This wouldn't end well. Toothless was uncontrolable when he was angry. There was little that could calm a raging Night Fury. In fact, Hiccup was almost sure he was the only one that could handle Toothless when he was like that. Which is why it was even worse.

Depending on how Toothless took Hiccup's sudden disappearance, the entire village could be destroyed by the time Hiccup was let go. The dragon didn't take kindly for being tricked. Expecially when it involved Hiccup. Yep. Wasn't going to end well at all.

"I have to get to Toothless," Hiccup told her.

"Nope, but _I _have to," she said. She stood and grabbed her axe from beside Hiccup. She looked down to him, not really happy about it. She'd never tied up a friend before and forced them to do something. But Toothless looked like he had no intention of keeping their deal, so she had to do _something_. A test had to be set in order. Exactly how far would Toothless go for Hiccup?

"I swear, Astrid, if you hurt him..."

"Yeah," she huffed, "because I can so overpower a Night Fury. You should be worried about me, if anyone."

"Why are you even doing this?" Hiccup asked her.

"That's between me and your dragon," Astrid said. She turned away from him and started to walk into the darkness. Hiccup guessed it led to the opening of the cave.

"So, you're just going to leave me?" Hiccup asked.

"I wont be long."

Hiccup bit his lip, glaring into where Astrid had gone. That girl really was unpredictable. What she didn't understand is how unpredictable Toothless could be also. He was the most powerful thing on the island, and right now, he was scared. That made him two times more dangerous as usual.

Astrid was right. If he was going to worry about anyone, it should be Astrid. Hiccup wasn't sure if Toothless wouldn't rip her apart as soon as she got the first word out of her mouth. Toothless didn't like her, and he was smart. He probably already knew what had happened.

Hiccup looked around the cave for anything he could use to get free. He didn't need another war that he'd have to stop again. He had no desire to repeat that. But he would, if he had to. If he got there before it got to that point, though, everything would be fine.

"Astrid," he grumbled, "normally you're really smart. Why chose such a bad time to become an idiot?"

There was nothing in the cave to use at all. All the rocks were rounded and dull. There was no time to sharpen them, either. He could always burn the ropes, but there was no certainity that he wouldn't get burned as well. The ropes were around his whole body, so it was a likely chance he'd get burned in some way.

He breathed in, and stuggled to his feet. Once up, he stretched his legs. They'd gone numb from sitting there for so long. He went to the nearest candle and bent down to catch the rope on fire.

Instantly, he felt the heat ingraving itself onto his skin. He bit his lip to keep from crying out in pain as it traveled higher along his body. Just as he started to taste blood, the rope snapped. He jumped away from the fire and stipped of the lit clothes.

Hiccup ran his hands along his body, wincing as he gave across burned flesh. There was a bad spot on his lower stomach, but everything else was minor. There would probably be a litte scaring, but that was the worst of it. Damn Astrid and her ridiculous games.

Hiccup stomped on his clothes to put them out, then returned them to his skin. It was better to go out looking like he'd been through a war than naked. No need to add shame to the battle, after all.

"Toothless, please have stayed calm," Hiccup begged as he started running towards the mouth of the cave.


	9. Precious

**NEVER take Hiccup away from Toothless.**

**That is something I could never deal with.**

* * *

><p>Toothless was running around the village in a panic. It hadn't taken him long to note Hiccup's disappearance. As soon as he had, he decided to see if he was at any of his friends' houses. He started with Astrid, and when he learned she'd been gone for some time also, he automatically knew that she had something to do with Hiccup being gone.<p>

One moment, he was eating with Hiccup doing a check up on his tail and then sudden, the boy was gone. Toothless hadn't noticed straight away, but as soon as he was finished eating, he panicked. Hiccup wouldn't have left without saying anything, right?

Naturally, now Toothless was going over ever inch of the village in search of the two missing vikings. He'd found Hiccup's other friends, but had guessed that they had no clue as to what was going on. Besides, Toothless didn't want the idiots knowing about his ability just yet.

When Toothless had searched the whole village, he decided to go to the cove. Sure, that's not a likely spot that Astrid would've taken Hiccup, but it was there safe place. If Hiccup escaped, he would've gone there. Well, probably, anyway.

Even if he wasn't there, the cove itself had a calming affect to the dragon. It was his and Hiccup's place, therefore, it was the only spot on Berk that Toothless would be with no worries. That's where it had all started, after all. The freindship between dragon and viking.

However, as he suspected, Hiccup wasn't there. To his surprise _and _anger, Astrid just happened to be. She stood on a rock, eyes scanning the land above for any signs of Toothless. She was gripping her axe tightly, as if she were scared or preparing for battle.

Astrid had known Toothless would check the cove. She'd be an idiot to think he wouldn't. It had a special meaning to both Hiccup and Toothless, so it was the first place she thought he would look. Like the first place you check for a baby is in its crib or beside its mother.

"You shouldn't be here," Toothless growled. He jumped down into the cove and transfromed into his human form, anger boiling deep inside him. How dare she come here, after what she did!

"Sorry 'bout that," Astrid replied. "I just knew you'd come. It was the only place I knew for certain that you'd come. And I needed to see you."

"Well, you see me," Toothless said. "Now what?"

"Now, you ask me where Hiccup is."

"Then where is he?"

"I'm not telling you."

Toothless lept towards her, knocking her from the rock and pinning her on the dirt beneath him. Astrid gulped as she prayed for Toothless to have enough sense that Hiccup wouldn't be happy with him if she was eaten. Besides, she was the only one who knew where he was. Toothless _couldn't _kill her yet.

"I'm not playing games, Astrid!" Toothless yelled. "Where is he?"

"It's like I've hurt him," Astrid said. "Just calm down so I can speak."

"Why should I listen to anything you have to say?" he asked.

"Becuase it's the only way you'll get him."

Toothless weighted the choices in his head. He could kill Astrid know and try to find Hiccup himself or he could let her live, have to listen to whatever idiotic words come from her mouth, and _then _get Hiccup back. The first one seemed like the better plan. Well, if he knew that finding Hiccup could take a while and something could harm him in that time. That, and that Hiccup would be furious about his best friend's death.

Hiccup was the prize here. A prize that could not be lost, no matter what. For both sides. Neither of them wanted him to be harmed, but they really didn't want to work together to make sure that didn't happen. They were each stubborn about the way they handled the boy. It just happened that one of them were more deadly.

"Astrid," Toothless said in a calm voice. She didn't think it matched the look in his eyes. His voice was human, clam, and understanding. However, his eyes at the moment were very much dagon and full of rage and hurt. "You can't bet Hiccup. Not like this."

"_You're _the one who is so scared of him that you refuse to touch him!"

"Ever hear of a late bloomer?" he questioned. "All Hiccup needs is time. He needs to understand."

"You're afraid of him," Astrid argued. "You're scared of being rejected. It's pathetic."

"I really don't want to hear that from a _viking_," Toothless growled. "You people are the lowest of creation. You destroy and use force with everything. That's all you _can _do. Wreck the world."

"Those vikings you're talking about just happen to be Hiccup's people," Astrid reminded. "He's going to rule them on day as chief."

"Hiccup doesn't want to be chief," Toothless told her. "You know that. He's told you."

"Yes, but he can't deny who he is," Astrid said. "He's Stoick's son. Every viking looks to him as, basically, a prince."

"_Now_, maybe," he sighed. "Let's not foget about everything before."

"We've changed!"

"No, you haven't!" Toothless shouted. "You all still do things the same way! By force, never considering the outcome. You think you can overpower everything that gets in your way. Am I wrong?"

"That's always been how vikings live," Astrid told him.

"What about Hiccup, then?"

"He's..."

"Gentle," Toothless finished. "Sweet. Caring. Kind. Smart. And _everything _to me. You have to give him back."

"I will," Astrid agreed. "But first, you have to do something for me."


	10. Safe and Sound

**Q.Q I rewrote this chapter 3 times, and I'm still no happy with it**

**Oh well. Guess it'll be fine.**

**Enjoy~**

* * *

><p>Hiccup was breathing heavily as he entered the cove. It had taken him three hours to get back to the village. If he'd known where he was in the first place, it would've taken him half that time. But instead, he spent an hour and a half to figure out which way he should go.<p>

He'd already been to the village and seen every thing was intact. Apparently, Toothless hadn't taken his rage out on them. When he realized he hadn't seen Astrid, though, he began to panic. There would be no way Toothless would forgive her after that.

The only place he could think of was the cove. He knew that was the only place Astrid could get Toothless there for sure. Anywhere else, he would've not followed or simply attacked her. The cove was the only place he would never spill blood. It was because of Hiccup, and the boy knew that. He hated violence and wouldn't stand for it. Not even from Toothless.

If there was any chance that Astrid could figure that out, of course that's where she'd take him. She wouldn't even have to lure him. Toothless would come of his own free will. In many ways, it was the perfect trap.

He'd been relieved to find that he'd been correct. Both Toothless and Astrid were in the cove, sitting by the pond and talking. No violence. No blood. No deaths. They were actually having a civil conversation. Hiccup was more than surprised. Though, he was happy for the particular surprise. It was much better to finding the whole village destroyed.

As soon as Toothless saw Hiccup, he stood and rushed to the boy's side. He held Hiccup up by his arm and helped him over to the rocks. As soon as he caught his breath, he wrapped his arms around the dragon.

"I was so worried," he admitted.

"Like you're one to talk?" Toothless laughed. "I had no idea where you even were."

"I had no idea my self," Hiccup sighed. "It would've saved me a lot of time had I known."

"Well, you're here now," he told him. "Safe and sound."

Hiccup glanced to Astrid, who was standing her distance. She'd already crossed the line once today, no need to test it a second time. She would give Hiccup and Toothless's their space until they decided they would talk.

"She's unharmed," Hiccup muttered.

"Barely," Toothless scofted. "I wanted to tear her head off."

Hiccup kissed his cheek. "I've glad you didn't."

"I hate her."

Hiccup sighed and petted Toothless's head. "She doesn't know any better."

"Then she should learn!" he argued.

"You wanna be the one to teach her?" Hiccup questioned. Astrid was a very stubborn person and hated being told what to do. It took forever for him to teach her the proper way to train a dragon. He wouldn't be teaching her anything else anytime soon.

"No," Toothless answered. "I'm just glad your safe."

"She wouldn't actually hurt me," Hiccup said. "I think."

Toothless shook his head and looked over to Astrid. Slowly, she stepped towards them and kneeled down in front of Hiccup. Her face was a mask of pure confusion. There should've been no way he could've escaped. Even if he did, it should've taken him much longer to figure out the way back to the village.

"How'd you get free?" she asked.

"You left the candles lit," Hiccup answered. Instantly, both of his hands were grabbed. One by Toothless and one by Astrid. He winced a bit as they moved the wounds.

"You're an idiot!" Astrid scolded. "Why would you do something like that? It's not like you were in any danger! I was going to come back before dark!"

"There wasn't any danger for me," Hiccup agreed. "The danger was for you. I was worried about Toothless being able to control his anger."

The dragon said nothing as he gently layed his hand on the wound. He was being so careful that Hiccup felt no pain as he continued to inspect how serious they were. He felt a little sting in his chest as he realized how upset Toothless looked. He knew the dragon hated when he got hurt.

"Are there any more?" Toothless asked.

"No," Hiccup lied. He'd gone home to change clothes before coming for this very purpose. He didn't want Toothless to know how hurt he got. His reaction to the hands was bad enough. Hiccup didn't want to even think about if he knew about the one on his stomach.

Toothless eyed him suspiciously, but didn't say anything. Astrid glanced at the dragon and gulped. She hadn't planned for Hiccup to be harmed. That was the last thing she wanted. Hiccup was her friend. Even then, if she _had _done it on purpose, she would be dragon chow for sure.

"I'm sorry, Hiccup," she said. "That should've never happened."

"Well, it did," Toothless growled. Hiccup kept the dragon's attention on him by touching Toothless's arm. Immediantly, he settled down and held onto Hiccup's wrist.

"Why'd you tie me up in the first place?" Hiccup asked.

"I needed to talk to Toothless with you out of the way," she answered. "You two refuse to leave each other's side, so I had to take another route."

"Did it never cross your mind to just ask me?" Toothless sighed. "If you'd hinted as to what it was about, I would've agreed."

"Sorry."

Toothless rolled his eyes. "Vikings."

"Never mind," Hiccup said. "It's all over. No need to hold any grudges."

"We're lucky it ended the way it did," Toothless pointed out. "It could've been much worse."

"Yeah," Astrid coughed. "Thanks for that."

"Don't thank me," the dragon said. "Thank him."

Astrid turned to Hiccup. Toothless was right. If it wasn't for Hiccup, Toothless would have never hesitated about killing her. It was only because of him that Toothless let her live. He'd saved her life without even trying.

"You're right," she agreed. "Thanks, Hiccup."

The boy smiled. "No problem."


	11. Night Fury Spit

**Hello, everyone! Did ya miss me? I missed you~**

**So, yeah, sorry that I've been gone a while. I'm okay. Well, still alive, anyway. It's just kind of been chaotic. But no need to worry! I'm all good now!**

**As an apology, I guess you deserve more than one chapter, huh?**

**-giggles- well, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>"Toothless, why are we here?" Hiccup asked. They were once again at Toothless's island. The dragon had suddenly grabbed Hiccup as he was cooking dinner and took him here. Stoick would be furious when he came home and they weren't there. Again.<p>

"Strip," Toothless commanded. He stood on the entrance side of the cave, just in case Hiccup thought about running away. Now in clothes that fitted him properly, he would look dangerous to anyone but Hiccup.

"What?" Hiccup questioned his face lighting up. He'd expected something like this to happen at some point, but he hadn't expected it so soon. He wasn't ready yet. That was a decision that couldn't be undone, no matter what.

Toothless also blushed, realizing what Hiccup had been thinking. As much as Toothless wanted that to happen, he knew Hiccup wasn't ready yet. And he'd never make Hiccup feel pushed into something. Not by him, and not by anyone else. He was willing to wait forever for the boy.

"Not like that," he coughed. "I know you got hurt."

Hiccup blinked in surprise. He thought he'd been able to hide that fact well. Toothless had seemed to buy it at the time, and Astrid hadn't even seemed suspious at all. When had one of them noticed?

Instead of arguing, Hiccup carefully took off his shirt. On his left hip was a bad burn that still hadn't healed. It didn't hurt as much as it had before, but it was annoying when it started to randomly bleed. Hiccup would always rush to treat it so that no one would notice and ask about it.

Toothless bent down onto his knees and looked at it closely. Hiccup could see the look of hurt in the dragon's eyes. That's one thing about their bond that he hated. Whenever Hiccup got hurt, Toothless seemed to feel much more pain to he ever did.

"It's not her fault," Hiccup said quickly. The last thing he wanted was a war between his friends. He wouldn't be able to stop it or take a side. It was something he never wanted to happen, even if it killed him.

Instead of replying, Toothless licked at the wound. First, Hiccup winced, but then his face turned red when he realized what his dragon had just done. Worse, Toothless hadn't stopped. He continued to lick at it, soaking it in his spit. When Hiccup tried to move away, Toothless just held onto his hips.

"Toothless!" Hiccup protested. Toothless immediately stopped and looked up to his rider. Hiccup's face was flushed and his eyes were watery. It was such a tempting sight.

Toothless stood up and pulled Hiccup into his arms. As soon as he did, Hiccup began to calm down. Toothless's heat spread through him, warming him like a child's favorite blanket. He kissed Hiccup's forehead and held him close.

"Dragon spit has healing qualities," Toothless explained. He didn't want a scar left on Hiccup's beautiful body. If there was, he really wouldn't be able to forgive Astrid. _No one _had the right to hurt Hiccup.

"You could've said so," Hiccup muttered. After all, that had really surprised him. Being taken to a secret place, asked to strip, and then suddenly licked? Hiccup had thought... His face heated up just thinking about it.

"Sorry," Toothless said. "I've been trying to be calm about it."

"How long have you known?"

"Since you interrupted Astrid and me at the cove," Toothless told him.

"I'm really sorry I didn't say anything," Hiccup apologized. "I just didn't want you any more mad at her..."

"I've forgiven her," Toothless sighed, "but only because you asked me to."

"Thank you," the boy replied.

"But, Hiccup," Toothless said, "you _have _to tell me when you get hurt, okay?"

"Okay," Hiccup agreed. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to worry you."

Toothless chuckled. "Stop apologizing, silly."

"Sor... um, I mean, sure."

Toothless shook his head and nuzzled into Hiccup's hair. It was fluffy, unlike most of the other vikings. It was just another difference Hiccup had. But, like all of his others, it was a good difference.

"Any other wounds?" Toothless asked.

"Nope," Hiccup answered. "Not that I'd let you know if there were."

"Hiccup..."

"Joking," Hiccup laughed. He wrapped his arms around Toothless. Sometimes, his dragon was a little over protective. It wasn't a bad thing. In fact, Hiccup thought it was cute.

"That wasn't very funny," Toothless mumbled.

Hiccup looked to the pout on his face and smiled. "Yeah, it was."


	12. Together Forever

**So, here's part two of my apology!**

**It could also be a Valentine's surprise owo**

* * *

><p>Hiccup sat on the bed behind Astrid, braiding her hair. It wasn't something Astrid let a lot of people do. She didn't like it when someone was behind her. But, Hiccup being the most harmless in the village, she could allow some exceptions with him.<p>

Glancing at Toothless, who was in human form, doing his best to read something, Astrid realized exactly how harmless he was. With just one word, Hiccup could destroy the entire village. He controlled Toothless, and Toothless controlled the dragons. Hiccup _was _the most harmless, but he was also the most dangerous.

"Toothless," she said. The dragon looked up to her, surprised that she was even talking to him.

"Yes?" he asked.

"You love Hiccup, right?"

Hiccup stopped braiding, face lit up with the question. He leaned around to look at Astrid, but she was focused on Toothless. It was an odd question. Everyone knew the answer to it, even if they didn't understand how deep that love ran. Why would she even bother asking?

"Of course," Toothless answered.

"You'd like to be with him forever?" she asked.

"If it were possible."

"Is it?" Astrid asked.

She'd been thinking about it for some time. Toothless and Hiccup were two very different creatures. In fact, nothing about them were similar. They looked different, ate different, even breathed different. There was no way their relationship would be easy.

That being said, Astrid loved Hiccup. She knew that he loved Toothless and that Toothless loved him. But, love cannot over come the differences between them. She knew there would come a day that they would have to seperate because of it.

She didn't want that. She knew they didn't want that. Toothless and Hiccup, more than anyone else on Berk, more than anyone else on _Earth_, deserved to be together. Just because they weren't the same speices did not matter. Or, rather, it shouldn't. But it did. Because they couldn't be together for long because of it.

"Are you implying immortality?" Toothless asked.

"I'm implying anything," she said. "So long as you remain together."

Toothless paused, thinking about it. "I'm... not sure."

"What about other night furies?" Astrid questioned. "Would they know something?"

"Night furies are indeed ancient and wise," Toothless said, "but I doubt even we would have such knowledge."

"It wouldn't hurt to ask," Astrid pointed out.

"No," he agreed, "it wouldn't."

Hiccup looked between his best friend and lover, not knowing what to think. Where they actually having this conversation? Was Astrid trying to chase Toothless away? Of course not. That wouldn't happen, would it?

"So it's settled," Astrid said.

"Wait," Hiccup interupted. "What's settled?"

"You and Toothless are going to go find the other night furies."

"What?" he asked. "Why?"

"So that one of you... can become what the other one is."

"I'm going to become a dragon?" Hiccup questioned.

"We don't know," Toothless answered. "We'll do anything so that we can be together."

"Do you even know where the others are?" Hiccup asked.

"Actually..."

Astrid smiled, taking Toothless's words. "We have an idea."

"'We'?" Hiccup questioned.

"It's what Astrid wanted to talk about the other day," Toothless coughed.

"Oh."

So, this was actually happening? He and Toothless were going to find the other night furies? What's more, Toothless and Astrid had this planned! Why was he the last one to know?

"What do you say?" Toothless asked, not wanting to do it if Hiccup said no.

He shrugged. If they did this, he and Toothless may be together forever. They wouldn't have to worry about being accepted by dragons or vikings. It would just be them... forever. No one else. "Why not?"


	13. Forgetting

**Back again~**

**'ello. Ready for more loveable cuteness?**

* * *

><p>Hiccup double checked his bag. He'd packed clothes for both him and Toothless, lots of bread, paper and pencil, some fish, a few bandages, and an extra tail. He kept trying to think if he missed anything, but couldn't come up with anything. He would hate to leave something and realize halfway that they needed it, though.<p>

"Would you stop worrying?" Toothless asked. He walked over to Hiccup and wrapped his arms around his waist. However, Hiccup continued looking over their bags.

"Do you think I missed something?" Hiccup asked.

"Nope," Toothless answered, not really caring if they did. They'd make due even with nothing. Hiccup was extremely resourceful, and Toothless was a _dragon_. What could possibly get in their way?

"Maybe I should check again," he muttered.

"Hiccup," Toothless chuckled. "It's fine."

"But-"

"It's not even that long of a trip," the dragon said. "Only a week's worth of flying will get us there."

"If they're still there," Hiccup reminded.

"Way to be optimistic, Hics," Toothless muttered.

"Sorry," Hiccup said. "I've just never been off Berk for so long."

"I know," Toothless said. "But you shouldn't worry so much. We'll be fine."

"It's just... nervousy, I guess."

"Well, you _will _be meeting my family," Toothless told him.

"You're not helping," Hiccup pouted.

Toothless kissed his neck. "They'll love you."

"I hope so."

"Of course they will," Toothless encouraged. "So long as you are yourself, what's not to love?"

"What about how weird I am?" Hiccup asked. After all, that had caused him so many problems with his own people. He could only imagine what others who didn't know him would think.

"If you're weird," Toothless said, "I'm twice as bad."

Hiccup smiled. Toothless had always been good at cheering him up. Finally turning around, Hiccup pulled his dragon into a hug. Of course, the night fury happily returned it, holding Hiccup close to him. He breathed in the soft smell of Hiccup, which for some reason, always reminded him of the sun.

"So," Hiccup said, looking up at Toothless, "who's all in your family?"

Toothless grinned. "Well, there's my brother, Birus. My older sister, Sabi. My younger sister, Zhou. And then my mother and father."

"What's your name?" Hiccup asked. He'd wondered this for a while, but figured there would be no harm in continuing to call his dragon Toothless. If anything, he could say it was a pet name.

"It _was_ Kiren," Toothless said.

"Pretty," Hiccup muttered.

Toothless chuckled. "There's nothing wrong with Toothless."

"I hadn't really been thinking when I named you," Hiccup said in embarrassment.

"Well," the dragon replied, "_I _like it."

Hiccup kissed Toothless lightly. "Thank you."

"As nice as this is," Toothless said. In all honestly, he really would just rather hold Hiccup like this. "We may have overlooked one think."

"And that is?" Hiccup questioned, suddenly a little worried. He'd known he'd forgotten something!

"Have you told Stoick?"


	14. Pride

**Hey, look! I'm still alive!**

**... I think**

**Anyway... Don't hate me. I'm sosososososososo sorry ;-;**

**Here, take this!**

***throws out cookies***

**Am I forgiven now?**

* * *

><p>Stoick stared at Toothless, eyes wide in shock. It was a face easily readable as shock. Toothless didn't blame him. The man probably would've never guessed that the dragon to change their world could actually turn into a human. It seemed impossible; just as a viking and dragon becoming friends used to seem.<p>

"You're human?" Stoick asked for the third time.

"It's simply a form," Toothless repeated. "I'm not actually human."

"And you're in _love _with my son?"

"Yes."

"And you want to take him away?"

"Yes."

"This is all..."

Toothless smiled sympathically. He could see how it would be hard to accept. Hiccup was once again moving away from the norm. He had fallen in love with a dragon, and now wanted to go look for a way to become a dragon himself!

"Dad," Hiccup spoke up, "I love Toothless. I want to be with him- forever. I don't want him to have to live on while I'm dead."

"Hiccup, you strange boy," Stoick sighed. He did something very un-Stoick and pulled his son into a hug. Hiccup gasped for air, trying to break away as the large man crushed his lungs. "You wonderfully strange boy."

"Am I missing something here?" Hiccup asked once he got air back.

"You have changed our ways more than once," Stoick told him. "You took something we didn't understand and opened to it. You showed us that just because it isn't normal, it isn't wrong."

"I..."

"Last time I told you that you were a fool," he continued, "I nearly unleased a terrible beasts that would have torn Berk to bits."

"Does this mean I can go?" Hiccup asked.

"If this is were your heart points you," his father laughed, "go fullspeed ahead without looking back."

Toothless nodded in approval. Stoick had come a long way from the time they had frist met. No matter what Hiccup had said back then, Stoick had brushed it away from the shame of having a son different. He didn't listen to a word, thinking the old ways were the right ones. He didn't even make an effort in understanding his son.

Now, he had learned his lesson. He almost killed all of his men, but he had learned it. Not all new things were bad. It just took someone willing to test them.

"Thank you, Stoick," Toothless said. He pulled Hiccup close to him into a hug. "I will look after your boy."

"You had better," Stoick warned. "Even if I'm long dead and in the ground, if you let even a hair on his head get harmed, I will make you pay."

"Scary," Toothless laughed teasinly. Stoick shared the smile, but the look in his eye said he was completely serious. He had done Hiccup too many wrongs to sit back and allow something to happen to him.

"Goodbye, Dad," Hiccup said, wrapping his arms around Stoick one last time. He didn't know if he'd ever see his father again, if he stayed with the nightfuries. The thought saddened him, but he tried to push passed it. No, he'd come back. No matter what.

"Take care, son."

Hiccup let go of his father and pulled Toothless back towards the house so that they could finish getting ready. As Stoick watched them go, a heaviness weighed down his chest. He'd felt it only a few times before, but he could recongize it by now. Pride.

Hiccup had the courage to follow his heart. That was more than Stoick had ever done. In so little years, his son had become a more worthy chief than Stoick could ever do in three lifetimes.

And it made him so proud to call Hiccup his son.


End file.
